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IN PURSUIT OF GAME.

"Pwas the fall of the year, sod the wools were
are;
The dend leaves rustled o'er hill and hollow;
And the birds were taking thelr southward
flight,
And ealling their festhery mates to follow,
I saw the meadow-lark fiying low,
1 hoard the rustle of quail and pheasant,
And §aid to the mald my heart beld dear:
“There's plouty of game sround at preseat.”

I was given to sport of another sort,
And hid Hittte skiil with a gun or rifle,
And to tell the truth, wasa modest youth,
With dangerous woapous not wont o trifle;
And 1 asked hor whon was the proper ime
To go for ducks, or for quail and pheasant,
*And she satd with a pout, as if guite put out:
“For bagging game thore's no the ke the
present.”

A hint that she @10 not chance to see
1 thok fram the mald T had Jong bean woolng,
And Tsald in her enrt *1 am fond of deer,
Andother game lsn't worth pursuing,
Bo tell me the time that will bring me luek™
She answered me with n smile most pleas-
ant:
“For the onpture of either deer or duek,
You'll find, I think, no time like the preseat.™

1 spinned her walst with my arm in hoste,

And lilsped her Ups In o fervent fashion,
And then and there, in the crisp clenr alr,

In words that were few, declared my passions
And as blushes dyed her cheaks, sho sighed,

And sald, with » frown that Was cvanescent:
“You might hava chosen some other time;™

1 anawerad: “There's no time like tho pres-

ent."
~Josephine Pollard, in N. Y. Ledqer,

SOME_PARODOX ES.

Propositions or Queries of a Pus-
gling Character.

Thero oxists, flonting abont the
world in a verbal form, and occasion-
ally even appearing in print, a certain
cluss of Propositions or Querles, of
which the olject is to puzmzle the wits
of the unwary bistener, or to beguile
him into giving an absurd reply.
Many of thess are very old, nnd
some are excellent. Instances will
readily occur.  Who, for example, haa
not, al some period of his existence,
been nslied the following question:
“If o goose weighs ten pounds and
haif its own weight, whatis the weight
of the goose?' And who has not
been tempted to reply on the inatant,
fifteon poundsP—tha corract answer
being, of course, twenty pounds, In-
deod, it 18 astonishing what o very
simple query will sometimes cateh a
wise man napping. Even the follow-
ing have been known to succeed:

“How many days would it tako to
ent up a piece of cloth fifty yards long,
one yard being cut off every day?"

Oc again:

“A supnil olimbing up a post twenty
foct high, ascends five feet every day
and slips down four feet every night.
How long will the snail tuke to rench
$ho top of the post?”

“Or again:

“A wise man having a window one
yard high and one yard wide, and re-
quiring more light, enlarged his win-
dow to twice its former size; yet the
window was still only one yard high
and ono yard wide How was this
done?"

This is n cateh question in geometry,
ns the preceding were eatch questions
in arithmotio—the window being din-
mond-shaped at first, and afterwards
made squave.  As to the two former,
perhaps it is scarcely necessary seris
ously to point oat that the answer to
the first is not fifty days, but forty-
ning; and to the second mol twenty
days, bat sixteen—sgince the suail who
gains one foot oach day for fifteen
dnrg, elimhs on the sixtesauth day to
thoe top of the pole, snd there remains.

Such examples are plentiful, and oe=
easionully both curious and amusing.
But the purpose of the following paper
is to illustrate a class of problems of
rather & different kind. There are
certain probloms whiel are in no way
eatch questions (nny problem involv-
ing a were, verbal quibble is of course
out of conrt Ly its own innate vile-
ness), and which, thonghat first sight
extremely simple, often require con-
siderable ingenuity to arrlve at o cor-
rect result.  Take for example the fol-
lowing:

“A man walks round a pole, cn the
top of which is s monkey. As the man
moves, the.noenkey tucns round on tha
top of the pole.so as still to keop face
to face with the man. Query: When
the man has gone round the pole, hns
he, or has he not, gone round the
monkey?"'

The answer which will ocour at first
pight to most persons is that the man
has not gone round the monkey, since
he has never been behind it The cor-
rect answer, however, as decided by
Knowledge, in the pages of which this
momentous question has been argued,
is that the man Aas gono ronnd the
monkey in going round the pola.

The following has not, so far as the
writer is aware, hitherto appeared in
print: “A train standing on an in-
cline is fust kept stationary by an en-
gine which s not sufficiently powerful
todraw it up the incline A second
engine, of the same power as the first,

As then brought up to assist by push-
ing the train from behind, and the two
engines together take the train up the
incline, Suppose the carriages to be
linked together by loosa chains, so
that when the engine in front is acting
the chaing are stretched and the buf-
fers bolween the carvinges are sepa-
eated, then, when the train iz moving
under the action of two eugines
the 7 buffers must be  either

togeiher or apart. Which are fhey!

If thoy are aparty the engine behind |

the train is evidently doing no work.
Jf they are together, then the engine
In front isdoing none. But neither
alope oan move the train.

Why, then, does the train move?”
The following was once asked st &
gniversity wine-party by a now well-
known senior wrangler: ‘Suppose
three snakes, eachof which is swal-

lowing another by the tail. so that the
three form n eircle—then, as the swal-
lowing process continues, the cirele
cvidently grows smaller and smaller
Now, if they thus continue to swallow
each other, what will eventually become
of the snakes?'

Of course, itis cloar that either the
swallowing process must stop some-
whore, or that tlie snakes will vanish
down each others’s throats. At wiat
point, then, will the swallowing conse?
If the reader finds himsell realdy on
the spot with & clear and precise an-
swor Lo this question he will have
proved himself of o resdier wit than
the guest of the above-moentioned
wine-party. A little eonsideratian,
however, will probably be sufficient to
clear up the mystery, and, like the
preceding enigma of the railway, the
problem may safely be loft to the ox-
amination of the ingenious.

*‘Which, of any given momant, is
moving forward fastest, the top of a
conch-wheel or the bottom?* To this
apparently very simple question nine
persons ont of ten, asked at random,
will give an incorvect reply. For at
first sight it appeara evident that both
the top and bottom of tha whoel must
of necessity ba moving forward at the
same rate, namely, the speed at which
the cariage is teaveling. Bt a little
thought will show that this is far from
being the case. A point on the Lot-
tom of the wheel is, in faet, by the di-
rection of its motion round the axis,
moving backward, in an opposite di-
rection (o that in which the carringze
is progressing, and s consequently
stationary in space; while n point on
the top of the wheel s moving for
ward, with tho double velocity of its
own motion round the axis and the
speed at which the earriage moves.

The following paradox, which lias
given rise to much disoussion, issome-
what akin to the preceding: “How can
a ship sail faster than the wind?"'

Every yachtsman knows that n ship
can sail faster than the wind; that is
to say, if the wind is blowing ten
knots an hour, a ship may be making
twelve or fifteen knots an hour. Now,
it is obvious that if the ship Is sailing
straight before the wind it can not, at
the utmost, travel fastor than the
wind itself is blowing—ns a matter of
fact, it will travel much more slowly.
If, on the other hand, the ship is sail-
ing at anangle with the wind, itsecems
at first sight that the wind must act
with less effect than before, and the
ship In consequence sall more slowly
still. But, as a matter of faet, the ship
not only saila more quickly than be-
fore, but more quickly than the wind
itsolf is blowing. This is a paradox
which few, even of those who are well
acquainted by experience with the
fact, have found themselves able to
explnin,

Let us consider the difficulty in the
light of tho following experimoni:
Pince a ball at one slde of a billiand
table, and with the long cne held
lengthwise, from end to end of the
table, push the ball across the cloth.
The cue here represents the wind, and
the ball the ship sailing direotly before
it; only as there is here no waste of
energy, which in the ease of the wind
and ship is very great, the ball, of
course, travels at the same rate as the
cno—ovidently it can not possibly
travel faster. Now, suppose n groove
to be cut dingonally ncross the table,
from one corner pocket to the other,
in which the ball may voll. If the
ball be now placed at one end of (he
groove, and the one held horizontally
and moved forward as before, the ball
will travel along the groove (and
along the cue) in the same time as the
cue tokes to move across the table
This 18 the cass of tha ship sailing at
an angle with the direction of the
wind. The groove is considerably
longer than the width of the table,
more taan double as long in fact
The ball, therefore, travels much fast-
er than the gue which impels it, since
it covers more than double the dis-
tance in the same time. It is in precise-
ly the same manner that a tacking
ship is enabled to sail faster than the
wind

The foregoing mysteries of motion
bring to mind the famous paradox of
Zono, by which hesought to prove that
all motion is impossible. **A body,"

thus argues the ingenions philoso~

pher, “must move elther in the place
where it is, or in the place where it is
not. Now, a body in the place where
it i3 is stationary, and can not be in
motion; nor, obviously, can it be in
motion in the place where it is not
Therefore, it can not move at all.” It
was of this paradox it was said, solvitur
smbulando—*It is soired by walk-
ing."! A more practical solution could
hardly be required.

Another paradox famuliar to the
Greeks—that of Achilles and the tor-
tolse—is well known. Achilles (the
swifl-footed) allows the tortoise a
hundred yards start, and rons ten
yards while the tortoise runs one
Now, when Achilles has run a hun-
drod yards the tortolse has run ten
yards, and is, therefore, still that dis-
tance ahead. When Achilles has run
these ten yards, the tortoise has run
one yard 'When Achilles has ran the
one yard; the tortoise has run one-
tonth of a yard. And when Achilles
hasrun the one-tenth of a yard the
tortoise has run one-hundredth. It is
only necessary to continue the same

of reasoning to prove that
Achilles oan never overtake the tor-
toise 1

A much better paradox, though
somewhat of the same kind, runs as
follows: “A man, who owes a shil-
ling, proceeds to pay It at the rate of
sixpence the first day, threepence the
next day, three-halfpence the next,
three farthings the next nad 50 on—

paving each day half the amount le
paid the day before. Supposing him
to bo furnished with countars of small
value, 50 as to be able readily lo pay
fractions of a penny, how long would
it take him to pay the shilling?'  The
answer is, that o would mnever pay ik
It s true that he will pay eleven-
pence-farthing in four days. But the
remaining thege farthings he can
never pny.

Thig paradox warvies from the pre-
eading in one Important particenlar,
and deserves to be ecallad a botter
paradox for this reason, thal we know
that Achilles, in spite of all reasoning,
will eertainly overtake the tortoise
But it is mathematioally demonstrable
that the debtor, under such efreim-
staneces, can never pay his shil'ing,
even thouzh he should be endued,
like Tithonus, with the gift of immor-
tality. i

The following is a really excellent
paradox:  “A frain starts daily from
San Francisco to New York., and one
duily from New York to San Fraueisco,
the jonrney lasting seven days. How
mang traing will a traveler meot in
journeying from San Franeisco to New
York?

It appears obvlous at the fivst glance
that the traveler muost meet seven
teains, and this is the answer which
will be given by nine people ont of

ten to whom the question is new. The
fuct is overlooked that every day dur- |
ing the journey a fresh train is stavt- |
ing from the other end, while there |
are soven on the way to begin with. |
The traveler will therefore meet not |
seven traing, bat fourteen.

The following propoesition is both
enrious in itself, and admits of some
Interesting vaviations in the applica-
tion of the principle on which it de- |
pends:  “If there are more people in
the world than any one person has
huirs upon his head, then there must |
exist at least iwo persons who possess |
identienlly the same number of hairs,
to o hain"

If the roader fails to perceive at
once the necessity of this conclusion,
lat him fivst consider, as asimpler case,
instead of the hairs on a man's head,
the number of teeth in his jaw. Let
bim sappose thivty-four persons lo be
assembled in one room; then the full
number of teeth in a man's jaw being
thirty-two, it is easily soen that—even
supposing one member of the party so |
unfortunate as to have no teeth at all |
—there must bo at least two persons |
present possessed of identically the
same number of teeth. The applica-
tion of this example to the proposi-
tion in question is quite evident. It is,
in fact, merely  watterof larger
numbers.

Now, toapply this prineciple to other
cnses. It has been nsserted, for ex-
ample, that in a fleld of grass thers
onn not be found two blades in-all re-
spectsidentical. It will be seen, how-
ever, that if tho bludes of grass are
more numerous than the differences
between them perceptible to the eye,
then there must be at least two blades
exactly alike, or at least not to be dis-
tinguished from each other by in-
spe clion. — Temple Har.

ESEEIRR

THE GREEDY BOERS.

Some of the DI ging R
Transvaal Rebellion,

Bome think that they are excellent
pioneers in a new country. They ad-
vance into native territories, killing
tho people by fthousands, enslaving
women and ehilidren, robbing them of
all their lands and cattle, and occupy-
ing their eountry, with no ullerior
benefit to themselves or others, but
morely as a fiold for further crnelties
and spoliation of native races, so that
the country may be eleared of (ham,
but not for civilization or improving
the country, becnuse they leave adark
spot wherever they settle from the
ruthless cruelties they porpetrate npon
unoffending  and innocent poople.
Are they, then, good pioneers?
All the sophistry in the world ean
not make it right. To murder,
enslave and vob innocent human be-
ings living on their own lands, who
have done no harm, and have as much
right to live and enjoy their own as
any other people, black or white, thas
they shounld be so ruthlessly tres,
by men who profess Christianity and
to be a God-fearing people is an
anomaly, and can not be tolerated by
n just and upright people like the Brit-
ish Nation. * * * The English
people have hitherto boen looked upon
as friends and protectors (of the na-
tives), and as one of them I felt proud
of my country. But since the Trans-
vaal rebellion and its retrooession, an

s of the

Englishman is ashamed to travel in
the country, to be subjoct to the taunts
of the ehiefs and people at the boasted
honor of England, — Twenty-five Years
in a Wagon, by Andrew A Anderson

A First-Class Agent.

8t. Panl Citisen—-So you are an In- |
dian agent?

Indian Agent—Yos, sir |

“Hard to get along with them, ain't |
i |

“0, no; not if you know how to !
handle them."

“You don't give them whisky, I sup-
pose?”’ '

“Not adrop. Ido all the drinking
on the reservation.”—SL Pawi Globe

~Fill your life so fall of helpiul
thonghts and deeds for others that |
there will be no room left for selfish
or sinful thoughts or doeds of any |
kind Berve fithfully your eotmsry‘
and the people with whom you live,
belp your brother, andl remomber be |
is most your brother who most needs |
your help, and that in helping others |
you are best helping yoursell --5%
Andre ~ Ornsa

THE GREAT PYRAMID,

How It Was Entered by Callph Al Mamoun
and His Surscen Followers,

Though mereilessly hacked and
quarried and dilapidated, the mouth
of the entrance-pnssage gives one a
most impressive example of the stu-
pendous construction plan of the whole
grand pile, It held its secret within
its great throat for manv a long thou-
sund yoars, until A D 820, when
Caliph Al Mamoun discoverml it in a
most unexpected manner. The dis-
tinguished Arah ol Fostat, the son of
Haroun Al Raschid of tho *Arabinn
Nights'" with inquiring mind, made a
jonrner to Gizeh and proceedoed lo
effoct nn entranoce into the Great Pyra-
mid, wherein, ho h®d been led to be-
lieve, great trensuves were to be found.
A large staff of quarrymen was en-
gagoed for the work. At which side to

make the atinek, and at what
point, was 8 puzsle. A trifling
hint caused the mnorth face to

be chosen, near the base and at
the center,  Two blunders were m nde
at the beginning. The foreed entranes
was slarted 8500 inches below the
proper one, and 230 inches west of it
Night and dgy, week after weok, for
months, the labor of tunneling went
on, until quile ove hundred feet of the
antigue masonry had been broken up
and brought to the light. One day,
as some of them wrought despairingly
at the inner end of their exeavation,
they heard a strange noise boyond
them, which resembled the falling of a
great stone in u hollow space.  Ham-
mers, fire and vinegar ware employod
with renewed vigor again and again
until a walled surface yielding totheir
efforts, the way opened lo a low, nar-
row, deseending passage Loaping
into the dark avenue with Tighted
torch, they discoverad at ones the
fallen stone whieh had led them
on. It had dropped from the
roof to  the floor, and  res
vealed the fact that there was just be-
youd it another passage, following
southward like the other, ascending
instead of desconding; but alas! it was
closed by n series of huge granite
plugs, placed thera by the builder for
the very purpose of hegding off such
enterprises as that of the adventurons
Caliph.

Nothing daunted, however, the
plucky Sarncens broke a side passage
through the western wall of limestona,
ent a huge chusm upward, and made
a junction with the wall of the nscend.-
ing passage where the granite did not
oppose. They out through the lime-
stono wall with comparative ease, but
s fast as they removed the pieces of
the well-formed blocks others came
down from above and continued to
bar their mdvance. Finally the last one
made its appearance. Like its pre-
decossors, it was broken and removed,
and the passage was olear. With
lighted flambeaux the eager Arabs
nseended, first on hands and kneos,
and then, after renching the Grand
Gallery, hastened, with might and
main, upward and onward into the
very heart of the mountain of stone.

Visions of wealth grew before them
—thers where a ray of sunshine never
gave & ray of hope—auntil they came
to the end of the passage, Then a
stop at tho leff, three feet high, ar-
rested theic attention. Climbing to
its top, a low doorway was found,
with a eplendidly quarried granite
porteullis hanging over il. Passing
under this on hands and knees. they

crept  inte & small  ante-chame
ber; throngh this to another
low doorway leading into =&

further low passage, which again
eaused thom, nonplussed, to bend
Thus they were led into the large
spartment known nas the King's
chamber. There, on the west sids,
stood the " ywrd gained stonoe “treas-
ure-box!" & seemed too good to be
true. It was without a cover to pro-
teot its expectad contents, and it was
—eantirely empty!

Caliph Al Mamoun was dum-
founded, and his workmen were about
to murder him. But he was a coms
mander of the faithful and under-
stood human nature. Daring the
night he caused to be hidden near the
empty coffer a sufficient store of gold
to pay the men. Tho next day, being
bidden to dig again, they found the
gold and received their wages. As
for the Caliph, he returned to Fostat,
wiser as to the eclear-headedness of
the Ezyp tiana who preceded him some
thousands of years, but no better in
purse.— Seribner's Magazine.

--A fight botwesn na’Unt 100 crows
and perhaps 200 or 800 English spar-
rows was wituessed at Camminsville,
0., just before sundown, o fow days
ago. The crows' were returning to
their rookery from feeding, when they
were altacked by the sparrows  Four
or five of the latter would get after
one crow and pick it so badly asto
almost disable it In fact, three or
four fell to the ground, being so bad-
ly injured as to be unable to fly. The
fight resnlted in the complete rout of
the erowa. Une of them picked up
was found to have had both its eyes
literally picked out.

~-*How many birthdays do you
think I have hadP' one person was
heard to say to another ia the
horse car. 0, about forty-seven,”
hazarded the person addressed. *Only
one birthday. The rest have been an-
niversaries,”” was the explansation, and
the ear suddenly stopped. — Hartford
Netos

-8ome public lecturers on suljects
relating to the higher lore charge an
exorbitant price; jut, when they ean't
gel it, they generally conseni o take
a lower hire

- . - =
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PITH AND POINT.

—Gotting up wiih tie 801 s & come
mon practice whora thore is a toothing
boy Laby in the family. —Z&etroil Free
Press,

—Blame is always safe, for nothing
in the way of human thonght or con-
ception ever was ov ever ¢an bo per-
toct, —Julian Hawthorne.

—A Waestorn traveling chiropodist
reeently placirded o W, stern Kansas
town with the announcemont: *‘See
the corncuring hero comes™

—Humillty in man consisis not in
denying any gift that is fn him, but a
just valuntion of it; rather thinking
too meanly than too highly, —Ray.

—The young man who would waste
time kissing a giri's hand would ecat
the brown paper bag and leave the
hot-house grapes for some ong else, —
Somerville Journa'.

—A man should never be ashamed
toown he hns been in the wrong,
which 18 but snying in other words
that he is wisar to-day than he was
yesterday. — Fope.

—Cnleb Whiteford, the noted pun-
ster, secing a lady enrnestly knotting
some fringe, asked what she was do-
ing. “EKnotling, sir,”" she roplied,
and asked him: “Can you knot?"'
“I ean not," he answercd.

—*“Have a smoke, Simson?'' said
his friend, ns he passed out a fragrant
Havana. *No, thank you, I've sworn
oft” “Well, put one in your pockel
to smoke to-morrow.' — Hariford
Evening Poal

It was a shrewl maxim of Wos-
ley not to be positive in things of
doubt and vncertainty,  *“When I was
n young man,’ said he, *Iwas sure of
every thing, but in a few yenrs, find-
ing myself mistaken in o thousand in-
stances, I beeame not half so sure of
most things as before.™ -

—Did she have srvawhide when she
assanlted you?" asked his Honor of a
meek gentleman, who naceused his
wife with assault with intent to kill
*No, your Honor," said the poor man,
fecling of himself tenderly, *I'm the
ons that had the raw hide; in fact,
yonr Honor, T have it stll." —Buffulo
Courier. -

SINGULAR CURRENCY.

Curlous Money Used by the Natives ol
the Cannibal Idands.
Mr.

Walter Coiote has  described
some curious moneys of the Now
Hebrides and the Solomon Islands,
On one of the islands he notiecad
a neatly-kept house, which he was
told was the money house. Entering
it, he found a number of maps hang-
ing from the roof, beneath which a
firo was constantly kept up, under the
effoct of which they become coverod
with a black, glistening coating and
ndorned with festoons of soot It
wns n man's business to keop the
fire always burning, and so low asnot
to secorch tho maps. A well-covored
map is worth about as much as a well-
grown, vigorous boar. This §s the
strangest of all kinds of money, for
it must nover be taken from the money
house, even when the title of it Is
transferred from one owner to an-
other. The iuhabitants of Santa Cruz
Island use for money, ropa-ends, about
an fnch thiek, and ornamented with
soarlet teathers, which are worn about
the waist. The traveler could not ob-
tain new eoins of this kind, but found
them ocurrent everywhere. The
specimens he bought were al-
ready old, and the feathers
grown dingy. The money of the Solo-
mon islands consista of naatly- worked
pieces of shell of about the size of our
shirt-buttons. They are strung oo
strings about four yards long, and ave
distingunished under the namas of red
and white money. Dog-teeth arve of
higher value, and compnrable to our
gold coins. They arve usually worn on
a string around the neck. Mr. Coote
saw a necklace of this kind that was
valued at about one hundred dollars.
Marble rings are also worn for orna-
ments, and as valuable money, — Prai-
rie Farmer. T

KALEIDOSCOPE-MA' NG,

Deft Young Women Turn Out Hz Gross
u Day In One Shop.

“How do we muke kaloidoscopes?
Come this way and I will show youn"

The speaker, a thin-faced German,
long engaged in wmanafacturing
kaleidoscopes, led the way into a
small store. At a work banch extond-
ing the entire length of the shop many
girls were busy.

“The first young woman,” said the
manufacturer, “wraps the black paper
about the glass reflectors that produce
the optical illusion. Thess sirips of
glass, when thos arranged and fastened
together, form the body of the
kaleidoscope. The next girl simply
inserts the united reflectors into
the pasteboard cover and then
passes the octagonmal pasteboard
fube to her neighbor Nuom-
ber three adjusts the brass ring which
secures the glass discs in the end. Be-
twaen the dises. or plates, are placed
the scraps of colored glags, the beads
and various trinkets which tumble
about as the kaleidoscope is revolved,
and when reflected by the mirrors form
themselves into ever-shifting mathe-
matieal figures The other young
womon are armed with hammers to
break the colored glass into fragments.
We obtain the colored glass from the
waste scraps purchased very cheaply
of stained-glass manufactories. The
kalerdoscopes retail st seventy-five
cents ench. We can make six gross »
day of this kind, and about twenty
gross of the five-cent kind.  The fines!
factory is in Providenes, R L Carpet
designers get many of their patterns
from the kaleidoscope."=N X Mol
and Sgoress

TO MY DOLLY.
How can you le so quiet there?
With syes wide open, 100,
With pinkest cheeks and smoothest halr,
All in your cradle new;
And never even smilo at me,
Or do a single thing, -
And T as glad o glad ean be—
Oh! sing, my dolly, sing!

The richest baby o the town
Has not & grander bed,

Or plllow made of safter down,
To lie benentli its head;

No kinder mamma rocks her pet
With such n gentle swing,

And never ooce is heard to fret—
Then sing, my dolly, sing!

I guoss you're weary lying there,
80 I will dress, you, Miss,

And curl your protty flaxea hairy
Now up, and kiss, und kiss!

Your tiny shoes, your skirt of 1nce,
Your satin hat 'l bring,

Your lovely blue-allk sash and dress-
Oh! sing, my dolly, sing!

Wus ever such alady noon?
And all my véry own g
Yoo're really it to be a gueen,
And sit upon a throne!
Oh! dolly, I'm so glad to-night,
Your arms aroand me flog,
And hug me just the leastest mite,
And sing, my dolly, sing!
=M. A, Maltland, in Christian at Work

ERNEST'S PUNISHMENT,

But It Seemed.to Furnlsh Him Lot of
vHplendid"” Fun.

Ernest and Elsie were spending the
summer at Geandpa Darling’s, in the
C‘Olll’l“’y.

Such a lovely old place as it was,
and such s dear, kind grandpa and
grandma could not be found any-
where else in ths wide world—the chil
dren thought.

*] just wish all the world wasin the
country, and all the year was vaca-
tion, and all the people were grandpas
and grandmas,’ cried Ernest, oneday,
to his litile sister

The days socemed so very short, and
thete was so much to do and see, that
they agreed to get up earlier in the
morning. 8o thay appeared in the
kitchen, one morning. before the sun
had got very far on his day's journey.

*Woll! well?” said grandpa, *“what
are theso childean up at this time of
dny for, I wonder?"

“'Causo we can't spend the timo
glooping here,” said Elsie, “we can
make it np whon wo go home."

Then they ran out to see 'Lijah, the
hirod mau, stiain the foaming pails
of milk into the big, green oreamer,
and, as usunl, he filled their own mugs
with the swent, warm milk. Then
Grover and Robecos, the cals, wore
fed; and the hens and chickens werd
given their moasure of corn.

Such rarve pleasure was this to the
city children, they could hardly stop
to eat the nics breakfast grandma had
prepared. But it was almest as hard
o stop eating, every thing tasted so
good.

After prayevs, grandpa told 'Lijah
1o harness Tom, as he must go to the
village.

‘Do yon &'pose he'll take us?
asked Ernest, in a ‘whispor, as he
stooll with Elsie watching grandpa
packing oggs in a big baskel.

“May be he won't think of it,"
whispered back Elsie, *‘and mamma
said we mustn't tease; but I do hope
he will."

“Ten dozen," said grandpa, looking
up, presently.
them to my customers, and if Ionly had
gome one to hold the horse for-me, it
wonld save me a sight of trouble.”

“0 grandpa! Lot us go—please do.
1 could hold Tom," cried Ernest.

*So you can,” sald grandpa,
your hats, snd jump in."

It was suoh fun to ride on the *“‘buck-
bourd,” over the smooth roads, behind
such a strong, handsome horse. When
they reached the long hill, before they
got to the village, Ernest drove, and
then his happinass was complate.

“Btop hers,"” said grandpa, whea
they came to n proity cottage,
“I've got to leave some eggs here, and
may be the doctor will talk quites
gpell, in wsually does, but Tom will
stand if youleave the reins loose.™

Graodpa bad no sconer entered the
house, than & naughty thought found
its way into Ernest's heart.

“Idon't believe grandpa will eare if
1 just drive around the common,* ke
said to Elsle. “Tom is so steady, it
won't do any harm for me todrive him
all myself.”

“He might run away,” sail Elsie,
“und grandpa said to leave the reins
loose. I'm sare mamma wouldn't
like you todo it” But Er nest had al-
ready taken up the reins, and the
horse walked slowly off.

“How he pokes along." sald Ernest.
“] knew I could drive him. 1 believe
I'll just touch him up a little with the
whip, so he will trot going past the
hotel.”

*Oh, don't!" eried Elsie; “grandpa
never strikes him." '

But the warming eame too late. Al
the touch of the whip the horse gave »
spring and bounded away. Past the
hotel, past the church; then down the
river road until he eame to the grit-
mill, where he snddenly turned off on
another road without slacking his
speed.  The ehildren elung frantically
to the seat, and though they were ler-
ribly frightened, they did not seream

“Gat

the reins
Their

selves at Grandpa Darling's door.,

matier

*or joy.

“I shall have to take

or speak, and Ernest still kept hold of

surprise and delight ean
harlly be imagined when suddenly the
borse stopped aund they fouad them-

Grandmas huiried out, with her cap-
strings flying, to see what was the

When grandma took them into ber
motherly arms they both bogan ta ery

““Toas all my h‘lt. ‘rlndml."
ald Ernest, whea be couldapeak 1

just wanted to show Elsie that I conld
drive as well as grandpa, bitt Ithought
we should both bekilled and Teould'nt
ever tell him how sorry I was that |
didn't mind him." ;
“Geandma  kissed the littla tears
stained faces, and ealled 'Lijah to
drive the horse back for grand pa.

It ssemed a very long timo before
thoy returned. Ernest's heart was
very heavy nas hs sat under the lilac
Lushes with Elsie, eating bread and
Jam,

“I'm 'fraid grand pa will think I'm
the baldest Loy that ever was," he
monned, *and may be ho'll send me
home,"

“May be he'll lnugh and shake the
sawe as "Lijah did," sald Elsie, trying
to eomfort him.

“Olh, dear, I most know he won't!"
salil Evnest, and at that moment they
drove up to the door. Ernest thought
his grandfather looked very stern
However, he hurried to confess as soon
08 grandpa got out of the wagon.

“] wish I'd minded you grandpa; }
didn't know he'd ran. I'm sorry, and
I won't never do so any more,'" he
stammered.

“Weil, well," sald grandpa, “I'm
afraid T ghall have to punish youw, but
we'll wait tll aftor dinner, It's a
good thing Tom knaw the way home."
Ernest did not enjoy Lis dinner very
much, though grandma piled his plate
with fried chicken, and ever so many
good things. He was thinking abont the
punishment and wishing it was over,
Grandpa told funny stories, and
seemed to have forgotten all about it,
but when he aross from the table he
saidt ““Well, young man! we might as
well have that punishment business
sottled. I've decided tohave you work
it out.™

“How?'" asked Brnest, fainfly.
“You must bring in the egas every
day whilo yon stay,” said grandpa.
“Oh, oh!" cried Erncst, “I liké to
do thaty it's just splendid!™

“And I'll give you a cent adozen
for all you'll bring in," said Grandma
Darling.

“Can't I help, too?'' asked Elsie.
“Why, you haven't got to be pun-
ished,"” said grandpa; butthen, mayhe
it wall do for some other time," and
the old man langhed heartily.

Then the children hurried away,
with merry shouts, to hunt for eggs
And it was such fun they never were
tired of it. Aod grandma declaved
“the hons never laid so many eges
before. " —Julia D, Peck, in Youth's
Companion.

FOUR FOOLISH PERSONS.

A Little Boy, uni; -(;l_rt. # Little Girl and
a Sily Farmer,

Once a little boy named Herbert sab
down and cried on his birthday, be-
cause he was afraid he would not
have a birthday present. And at that
vory momont a beautiful horse was
going 1o him as fast as it could! It
was of just the right siza for o little
boy. and it was said to be a very fast
(rocking) horse, too; and Herbert was
very fond of riding lively horses,
Onee there was a big girl named
Nancy. Bhe liked to go to the Cen-
tral Park, in New York, and look af
the lions, tigers, panthers, nnd other
sayage animals; but ou day, when
she was at home, a prafty little four-
footed creature, not nearly so big ns
her shoe, ran across the room, and
Naney jumped up on a chair and
soreamed. The little ereature did not
wish to harm her. and it ran and hid
its=lf in & hole—but Nanoy sereamed,
just the same, till some one eame to
see who was trying to kill her.

Once there was a little girl who had
a lovely doll and a pretty hive kitten.
One day the pretty kitten lay down
on the doll's Inp and took a nap. This
erushed the doll's fine now dresa
Then the little girl was very angry at
the kitten for doing this, and she
would not give the poor kitten any
supper. The kitten erlod, but he did
not know what ho had done. He was
only a kitten.

One day o foolish farmer started to
take & bag of corn to the mill. As he
had strong arms he held the bag so
very tightly that he burst a big hole
in one corner of the bag, and the corn
began to spill out It spilled out
slowly all the way to the mill; but the
man did not see it, and he was much
puzzled. “My bag grows very light,"
he said—*and why do so many geess
follow me? They eackle for me to
give them some of my corn, but Iean
not spare any. Geeso are the foolish-
est things I ever did see. Hoigh-ho!
It's a long way to the mill" —SL
Nicholaa,

Good Advice to Giris.

To one of his daughters at sehool
Bishop McIlvaine gave the following
counsel:

“Don’t cultivate that sort of violent
friendship which leads to a sort of
coufidential commmunication which can
not be made known to your parents.
Be very particular as to whom you

allow to be [(amiliar with you,
ms your mnear companions and
friends. First, know well the

person, before you allow a closer
intimacy; and the moment you see
any thing wrong in s companion, shink
what effeot it should have on your in-
timary. Learn tosay Nol' decisive-
Iy, to any request or proposal which
vour jndgment tells you is not right.
It is a great thing in a chitd to learn
‘o say ‘No," when it is right to do sa.
Make it & rule to hear nothing from
any girl which you may not beal
lowed, and would no be willing, o
toll your dear mother. Bo careful to
i=t sothiag interfere with your reguls:
private prayers and reading of the
Seriptures; and labur to give jour
whele hears aus ife 1o God"




